Proxian Flames by DukeCyrilTheWriter 


Category: [O000| Golden Sun Series 

Genre: F/M, First Time Blow Jobs, | didn't want the Karst and 
Felix ship to end in sadness, Loss of Virginity, Multiple Time 
Periods, Slight canon deviation, late term pregnancy 
Language: English 

Characters: Garcia| Felix, Karst (Golden Sun), but they are 
not as important, every other golden sun character is here 
Relationships: Garcia| Felix/Karst 

Status: Completed 

Published: 2019-09-24 

Updated: 2019-09-24 

Packaged: 2021-01-09 10:56:14 

Rating: Explicit 

Warnings: Creator Chose Not To Use Archive Warnings 
Chapters: 1 

Words: 4,104 

Publisher: archiveofourown.org 

Summary: 


Over the course of many years and different times, Karst and 
Felix's relationship grows from a more immature and childish 
one, to one more sexual in nature, to one that was mature 
and loving. (Karst and Agatio live here, because them dying 
in the lighthouse does not make a nice ending for the story) 


Proxian Flames 


It was another frosty, frigid day in the far north village of 
Prox. Felix had huddled himself into his clothes, as he lacked 
the natural cold resistance the Proxians bore, being 
presumed descendants of dragons, given the plentiful scales 
across parts of their body and their almost 100% Mars adept 
population. He had been in the village for almost two years 
at this point, making him around 17, if his judgement was 
correct. He had trained himself with his Venus psynergy, a 
long and drawn out process without a single other Venus 
adept in the village or within hundreds of miles of the far 
flung and frozen norths of Prox or the snowy lands 
Surrounding it, at the edge of the world. Every Proxian was 
acutely aware of the coming of the end of the world, as they 
resided at the edge, they could see the alchemy starved 
world of Weyard falling apart. Two of their own, Saturos and 
Menardi, were deeply embroiled in the research to save the 
crumbling world. Their efforts led them to claiming the 
parents of Felix and Jenna, as well as Issac’s father, and Felix 
himself. Felix was out, working on his Venus psynergy, when 
a voice piped up behind him. “So, you're busy, | can see.” 
Felix turned around, and found a small girl with pink tinted 
skin, a head of short cut red hair, striking red eyes, scales 
across her shoulders, black clothing that constituted a 
cropped top, short skirt, and boots that reached halfway up 
her thighs, and a pair of red cloths attached by a golden 
piece on either side of her shoulders, flying up in a flourish 
in the harsh, biting winds of Prox. “Yeah, | have to at least be 
competent with my own psynergy. The ones who decided to 
Save me are quite capable adepts in their own right. The 
best | can do is train to reach their level.” The pink skinned 
girl chuckled, moreso scoffed than anything else. “Well, at 
least you’re trying to do something. Most here are just 
sitting in their homes doing nothing.” Felix looked a bit 


confused at who the girl he was talking to was. “Who... who 
are you again?” He voiced his confusion, causing the girl in 
front of him to let out a groan. “I’m Karst. Didn’t Menardi 
introduce you to me? She is my sister, after all.” Felix gave a 
curt nod, remembering that Menardi, at least in passing, 
introduced the Venus adept to Karst. 


"What exactly are you doing out here anyways? Aren't you 
cold?" Karst had to hold back a laugh, as the words "are you 
cold" Had never left her mouth before. "Even if | was, | still 
have to train anyways. And there isn't much training to be 
had when you're cooped up inside of a building." Karst 
nodded, understanding what Felix was saying. "Though, if | 
didn't know any better, | would say you're just super sleepy 
inside because our buildings are kept nice and toasty warm." 
She looked up at Felix, hands coming to rest on her hips, in 
that sort of know it all, smart ass kind of pose. Felix sighed, 
giving yet another curt nod. "I would be lying if | said your 
buildings aren't kept very warm and cozy. Which seems 
contradictory, considering you are rather resistant to the 
cold, being both Mars adepts and descendants of dragons." 
"Don't worry about it." Karst snipped back at Felix, the short 
Mars adept being quite the hot headed one. The wind began 
to pick up a little, which was more easily felt by the adept 
pair, aS Felix’s psynergy training ground was a short way 
away from Prox, but it was far enough away that the two 
couldn’t really see it unless they crested a nearby hill. The 
wind got fiercer still, causing even Karst to let out a little 
Shiver. “It’s a blizzard.” She looked a little bit panicked, if 
only because she had never been stuck out in a blizzard 
before. “Follow me.” Felix waved her on, and led the Proxian 
to a nearby cave. It looked to go in fairly deep, and would be 
a good shield from the increasingly growing winds. “Guess 
we'll be stuck here for the extent of the blizzard.” Felix 
spoke in a very matter of fact sort of way. He used his move 
psynergy to shift some of the rocks around the cave 


entrance to create a wind break. For all of Karst’s talk of 
being cold resistant, he wasn’t going to take any chances 
with her in the roaring winds of a blizzard. The pair may not 
have been very close, but Felix at least knew he would incur 
great wrath from Menardi if anything bad happened to her 
sister. “We may not have food, but at least we’ve got the 
ability to keep warm.” Karst started wringing her gloved 
hands, more out of nerves than anything else. For all her 
bravado, she certainly could be quite nervous when alone. 
She didn’t really have to try and impress Felix, he was a 
little bit of a wide eyed adept when it came to the world at 
large. Karst made a fireball in her hands and looked around 
the mouth of the cave. All was quiet, save for the muffled, 
but still quite loud roar of the winds outside, blowing snow in 
through some of the gaps in Felix’s makeshift barrier. “It 
goes deeper... a-are you coming, Felix?” Karst was shocked 
at herself, here she was stuttering with her words like a little 
girl with her first crush. She wasn’t that attracted to Felix, 
was she? A light hand on her shoulder broke her thought 
process, and she jumped in surprise. “EEEEKK!” Her quick 
yelp echoed through the cave, heading down towards the 
depths, calling back with a quieter, but similarly pitched 
scream of surprise. Felix had a big grin on his face, causing 
Karst’s pink skinned cheeks to turn a shade of hot pink. “Y- 
you.... Let’s just move on. Not like there’s much to do just 
sitting at the mouth of that cave.” Her voice was harsh, but 
She didn’t fling insults out at Felix. So, sensing nothing 
much better to be done than to head into the cave, the two 
adepts did just that. The cave was quiet, almost too much 
so. Not a single monster leapt out, but then again, the frigid 
wastes of the far north didn’t make life for anything that 
decided to live in it easy, or welcoming. All was going well 
for the two adepts, until a wrong step saw Karst falling 
headfirst into an underground, and freezing cold, lake. Felix, 
quickly and responsibly, got Karst out of the lake. “L-I-l-look 
away...” Karst’s voice was stuttery, mainly because of how 


cold she was. She was only in that lake for a few short 
minutes, but she felt chilled down to the bone. 


Felix turned his back towards Karst, who slipped off her slick 
and cold clothes, and sat along the cold cave wall, shivering. 
She lay out a little fire, arranging some rocks so it didn’t 
Spread and make them both suffocate. She felt something 
hit her head, and was about to snap at Felix, when she saw 
that it was his cloak. “At least something to keep you from 
freezing.” He said it with a smile on his face that Karst didn’t 
see, because he hadn’t turned to face her, still out of fear of 
Menardi’s wrath. She may have been somewhat nonchalant 
about introducing the two adepts to one another, but she 
and Karst were still sisters, and Felix did not want to upset 
one of the two people who had saved his life two years ago. 
So, he and Karst remained facing away from one another, 
but they made some conversation. Both were nervous 
around one another, mainly because they quickly ran out of 
conversation topics between themselves. With little more to 
do, they faced each other around the glowing fire, Karst 
bundled up inside of Felix’s cloak and Felix pulling closer 
into himself, as his clothes still felt bit through by the cold of 
the cave, in spite of the layers. They continued to try and 
make conversation, and both came out with a yawn soon 
enough. “Guess we're a little bit tuckered out. | guess, since 
we're both in a cold cave... we should sleep close 
together...” Karst offered up the sharing of body heat, but 
she was not very confident about doing it. She was quite 
terrified. However, Felix opened up, and Karst moved herself 
in closer to Felix. In spite of the awkward closeness of the 
two, they managed to get to sleep. 


An indiscriminate amount of time passed. Felix was up first, 
mostly thinking to himself. The thought that always came 
back to his mind was what was he going to say to Menardi. 
He was shaken from his thoughts when Karst woke up, 


letting out a sneeze that echoed in the cave and made Felix 
wince. “Bless you.” He gave a quick reply to hide his racing 
heartbeat. “Well, you certainly sneezed very loudly.” He 
gave another response a little bit later, again causing Karst’s 
cheeks to go a shade of hot pink. “Y-you.... GAH!” She 
shouted, creating another echo. She checked her clothes, 
and found then suitably dried. “Look away.” Felix obeyed 
and Karst was soon dressed back in her usual outfit. She 
tossed Felix’s cloak back at him, and he put it on. “Don’t try 
anything funny with that. Or | swear i'll- ACHOO!” Her insults 
were interrupted by another sneeze, followed by a shiver 


from Karst. “l-i don’t feel so well....” She wrapped her arms 
around herself. “I feel sick, | feel like i'm burning...I... | feel 
awful....” Felix put a hand on her forehead, and quickly 


withdrew it. “You feel like i'm touching an open stove or a 
lava pit.” He spoke plainly, but Karst didn’t offer up anything 
in the way of protest. “Hopefully the blizzard has died down 
or something. You’re not going to end up well if this persists. 
And it likely will given the condition of where we are. You 
need a warm bed and food, not things frozen cave with 
nothing to fill your stomach. “L-let’s go see about the 
blizzard then...” Felix helped Karst to walk towards the cave 
mouth, as even in the dark with what little light Karst could 
muster, he could see the mars adept shaking like a leaf in 
the end of fall. Thankfully, the blizzard was one of the 
shorter ones around Prox, but they were becoming more 
frequent as a result of alchemy’s continued separation from 
the world of Weyard. Felix moved his barrier, and the two 
were on their way back to Prox. About halfway, Karst’s body 
just gave out, and Felix had to carry her back to Prox on his 
back. He did so without complaint. Karst wasn’t the heaviest 
person, but he did have to stop more than once to make sure 
she was okay. Even for a mars adept, hypothermia could be 
deadly. 


The two made it back to Prox, and Felix quickly got Karst 
squared away with medical attention for potential 
hypothermia. Menardi, in spite of being beside herself with 
worry and also giving Felix the third degree for anything he 
may have done to her sister. He told her the whole truth, 
which constituted little more than giving her his cloak so she 
had something on, and giving her some modicum of warmth 
through the night. Menardi relented, and at least gave him 
some ability to check on Karst while she recovered. Karst 
was the first case of hypothermia that the Proxians had 
experienced for generations, as they had a cold resistance, 
but they had never really had a fall into a frigid lake in an 
ice cold, and dark cave before. So, nobody really offered up 
any smug protests. Karst recovered, given time, and Felix 
became quite the capable adept and fighter as well. The 
time came after another year had passed, that he left with 
Saturos and Menardi and set off for Sol Sanctum. 


It had been another year or so since Felix had journeyed 
with Saturos and Menardi to Sol Sanctum, and now he found 
himself with his sister, Jenna, the girl who fell from the sky, 
Sheba, and the Lemurian, Piers in the town of Madra. That 
was the first time the pair had seen each other in almost two 
years, making both at least 18 in age. Fully grown. Over 
time, Felix had begun to see Karst in a new light. Rather 
than the more childish and immature light of a few years 
ago, to a more mature light, a more sexual light. Felix had 
more than one dream that involved the small Proxian, almost 
all of them being sexual in nature. To see her again, out and 
around, he thought it was a miracle. However, what he 
hoped was a warm welcome was cut short by a rather sharp 
question. “What happened to Menardi?” Felix, at least not 
wanting to lie to Karst, someone who he felt drawn to with 
all of his heart, admitted the truth. “She and Saturos both 
were felled by Issac and his group of adepts.” Karst flew into 
a rage, aS Menardi was the only family that she had in the 


world. Now that was all gone. Felix, Knowing how broken her 
heart must feel, pulled Karst in close for a hug. She tried to 
shove him away, but Felix was taller and stronger physically 
than she was. She thought to use psynergy, but that would 
only incinerate them both. So, she relented. She did not 
embrace Felix in return, and her protests went from fierce, to 
feeble, to just bawling. Jenna, Sheba, Piers, and Kraden all 
watched the two as they remained in a close embrace for 
what looked like hours. Before Felix broke away from Karst, 
she whispered into his ear. “Meet me outside of Madra, at 
midnight.” She broke away, and walked away down the 
path. Felix gave a smile, and nobody in the party said a word 
about it. They decided to spend a day in Madra, mostly due 
to Felix’s request. 


Midnight came, and Felix was outside of Madra, waiting for 
Karst to come. She did, cheeks colored hot pink, like the day 
of the blizzard where they were stuck in a cave together. 
Neither Karst or Felix said a word as they drew closer, and 
when they were inches away from each other, the two of 
them locked lips together in a furious grapple for dominance 
between the two of them. It seemed like Karst was having 
the same thoughts about Felix as he had about her. Neither 
seemed to want to relent in their furious lip lock. Eventually, 
both had to relent, as they had run out of air between 
themselves. “Th-that was.... Wow...” Both Karst and Felix 
had the same response, and were mostly unsure on what to 
say next. Karst broke their silence first. “It... it’s been so 
long... You're looking... good.” Karst’s cheeks were hot pink, 
and her voice was stuttery. “L-let’s... l-look at each other’s... 
bodies....” Karst was not very knowledgeable when it came 
to sex, but neither was Felix. They decided to follow through, 
and strip naked. Karst went first, and was soon left exposed 
to the elements. She had more scales down her arms, as well 
as along her hips, and some around her chest and down her 
legs. Her chest was small, basically flat. Karst was not 


blessed with curves like Menardi was, but Felix didn’t mind. 
Karst was blushing, and got impatient. “Y-you go ahead and 
undress too! It’s embarrassing to be the only one naked!” 
Felix gave a cheeky smile, but he did begin to undress. He 
was naked before Karst before long, exposing even inch of 
his rather creamy white skin. He was well built, with a six 
pack, and well toned muscles everywhere else. Karst had to 
swallow her spit to keep herself from drooling over Felix’s 
body. 


Her eyes fell down to Felix’s crotch, and she had to blink 
several times. She had no idea what he could have been 
packing, but what he had was not what she expected. “I... | 
haven’t measured it... but i think it’s like 5 inches, soft.” 
Karst’s hand reached out for it, and held it gently in her 
hand. She moved it around with her hand, and felt him grow 
in her hand. She knelt down, and took it into her mouth. She 
bobbed up and down on it, making lewd, wet sounds as it hit 
against the back of her throat. She wasn’t some blowjob 
expert, but Felix was still enamored with it, as he was also 
just as much of a virgin as she was. Karst paused, and tried 
to force Felix down to the dirt. Felix obliged, he wasn’t going 
to be pushed down by Karst very easily. HE lay on the dirt, 
and Karst crawled on top of him. She turned around, head 
towards his now 7 inch hard cock, and resumed her head 
bobbing. Seeing as Karst’s nethers were very close to his 
head, he leaned forward and started licking her. Karst 
stopped her blowjob out of surprise. She let out a high 
pitched yelp, and Felix continued to lick. Karst’s entrance 
was wet and flowing like a waterfall, that Felix lapped up like 
a dehydrated dog. Karst struggled to suck Felix off, as he 
was making her squirm like a worm. The 69 position 
continued until Karst came, and she turned around, kissing 
Felix with a deep passion. She could taste herself on his 
tongue, before slipping down and finding Felix’s rod 
pressing against her lower mouth. She reached a hand down 


and helped her slide herself down Felix’s rod. She began to 
bounce up and down, legs shaking like jelly. “Ah! Agh! 
Haagh!” All that Karst uttered were pure, unashamed, and 
unabashedly loud sexual noises, and she started to drool 
from the corner of her mouth. Felix bucked back against 
Karst’s pelvis, making her shout and moan louder. 
Thankfully, since it was so late at night, they didn’t have to 
worry too much about being discovered by people from 
Madra. They continued screwing like rabbits, filling the night 
time air with the moans of both sexes and of two seperate 
people groups. Out of nowhere, both Karst and Felix came at 
the same time, blending their two juices together into a 
single blend. Karst lay down on Felix’s stomach, both of their 
breaths coming heavy and in unison. They lay together for 
an indiscriminate amount of time, before they dressed 
themselves again, and departed with a kiss. Perhaps their 
last one to be had. 


Another year had passed without Karst or Felix seeing each 
other, save for one small encounter at Champa, and another 
altercation at the Jupiter Lighthouse where they had to fight. 
Now, Felix, alongside Sheba, Jenna, Piers, Issac, Garet, Ivan, 
Mia and Kraden all were in Prox. Not a soul was out and 
about in the raging blizzard that barred sight save for a few 
inches from your own nose. The party of 9 was able to get to 
the inn, without much incident or loss of anything serious. 
They were able to spend the night in peace, and in the 
morning made their plans to head for the Mars Lighthouse. 
Not much conversation was had between the 9, and they 
headed off towards the end of town and were stopped by the 
mayor of Prox, alongside some others. They talked for a 
short while before heading off to the Lighthouse. Things 
were fairly normal, aS normal as the frozen north wastes 
would be. They arrived at the lighthouse, and started on 
their way through the structure. They found a pair of frozen 
beasts, and then were quickly embroiled into combat. When 


the fighting was over, the two beasts, fire dragons to be 
exact, flashed white and revealed Karst and Agatio. Felix 
rushed to Karst’s side, taking her hand. She coughed, the 
corner of her mouth, and heading down her cheek. Dark red 
blood, a stark change from Karst’s pink skin. Felix 
summoned forth his psynergy power, casing his strongest 
healing magic onto Karst. He kept at it over and over, until 
he had nothing left to give. Karst hacked and coughed, chest 
rising and falling sharply. Issac had put his own healing 
magic into Agatio, and he was also sitting up and hacking 
and coughing. Both Proxians were at the very least alive, 
Karst being alive caused Felix no end of joy in his heart. 
Before progressing forward into the Lighthouse, Felix’s party 
returned both injured Proxians into Prox itself. With them 
returned to their home and left to heal, the 9 went back to 
the Lighthouse. Things proceeded normally, and they 
reached the top and fought the wise one’s creation, a three 
headed dragon formed from the parents of Jenna, Felix and 
Issac. 


The dragon was fought, the Lighthouse was lit, and the 
Golden Sun event happened, all as the texts had said. The 9 
headed down the Lighthouse and back into Prox itself. The 
blizzard was gone, and the Proxians had begun to roam out 
and about again. The party decided to split up for a while, 
leaving Felix and Issac together. They talked for a while, 
before Issac turned the conversation towards Karst. Felix 
didn’t tell Issac much, just that he had fallen for the Proxian, 
and hard at that. Issac nodded, understanding his fellow 
Venus adept. “I know how that feels. I.. could say the same 
about Jenna.” Issac’s voice was full of trepidation, as he was 
expecting an attack from Felix. Jenna was his sister after all. 
“I understand how you feel. Jenna has been making eyes at 
you for some time. Even | would be remiss to not notice 
that.” Issac loosened, getting a smile. “If you wanna stay 
here in Prox with Karst, | wouldn’t be upset. Jenna might, but 


| don’t think there’s a way to change your mind.” Felix 
smiled. “Thank you Issac. I’m going to go check on her an 
Agatio. | hope they'll be okay.” Felix got up, and started for 
the building where the mayor had told the party that Karst 
and Agatio were. 


He found them both laid up in bed, tended to by various 
other Proxians. One, who seemed to be something of a 
doctor, walked up to Felix and complimented him on his 
timely use of healing psynergy. As Proxians were Mars 
adepts, and lacked a healing psynergy of their own, there 
was little they could do but use the scarce herbs that grew 
around the area of Prox. They had a small stockpile, but they 
would need the assistance of Felix’s party if they wanted 
Karst and Agatio healed more rapidly than the herbs would. 
Felix promised to return, and went to the inn, where 
everyone else had reconvened. They discussed plans for the 
future, and none were as bizarre a plan as Felix’s. His wishes 
wouldn’t be refused by the group, but they certainly weren’t 
happy about it. The next day came, and Felix brought his 
party over to help in the healing of Karst and Agatio, which 
they did, at the very least feeling sympathetic over what 
happened to them because of the Wise One, as they found 
out atop of the Mars Lighthouse. After a few days in Prox, 
Felix parted ways with the group, as he was going to remain 
in Prox, for Karst, while everyone else parted ways, returning 
to their homes. 


It had been some time since Issac and the others had left 
Prox, and Felix’s life had become quite peaceful. He and 
Karst had been wed, and they had a child on the way. Karst 
walked, moreso waddled out to Felix, who was working 
outside, chopping some firewood. “Come inside, dear. Lunch 
is waiting.” Felix set down the axe he was using for chopping 
and followed his wife inside, where lunch awaited. It was 
some nice cooked fish, with rice and a rich sauce, and 


served with warm tea. For all of Karst’s old bravado and hot 
headed personality traits, she had mellowed out in 
adulthood, especially with a child. The two married adepts 
ate their lunch in peace, having a nice chat over it. 
Eventually, they would have a daughter, but she would 
never have the chance to meet the children of the Warriors 
of Vale. 


